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motor cars a view of the city, the Missouri Eiver and the bordering country. One of the pleasant memories of the Pacific Coast is the hours of inspection and entertainment on the campus of the new University of "Washington in a glorious suburb of Seattle. Indeed if any European came to the coast cities expecting to find things a little crude, he was obliged to alter his conceptions, for he saw paved streets, splendid buildings and innumerable blossoms and greenery that never fail during the twelve months. In Seattle there was keen appreciation of the magnificent utilization of hill and vale, of grading on a vast scale, of the combination of water and forest in the view, and of extraordinary activity and growth. The same impressions were made at Tacoma, by its aggressive business, its miles of attractive homes, its stadium and its park of native forest.
Portland repeated the experience, exhibiting a large commercial city, on tidal waters, more than a hundred miles from the ocean, and as verdant and beautiful as its sister cities. The hospitality of San Francisco began on landing from the ferry and was unremitting during two days of wonder at the resurrection of a metropolis and at the glory of its surroundings. The friendliest of social greetings was had in the Muir Woods on the day when Mr. John Muir, Mr. Luther Burbank, Dr. David Starr Jordan, Dr. John C. Branner, Mr. Fred G. Plummer, Professor B. S. Holway, Professor A. G. McAdie, Professor A. C. Lawson and others so fully represented nature and man in the great state of California. Here is recorded the welcome of President Wheeler of the University of California and Mrs. Wheeler and the afternoon on the campus, with which the excursion took leave of the Pacific Coast.
At the University of Utah the entire party sat on the platform at the chapel service attended by a thousand boys and girls, and brief addresses were made by one German, one Swiss, and one American professor. Santa F6 brought the party into an old Indian and Spanish realm, and, after a morning with prehistoric remains, the old adobe church of San Miguel was visited, and the ladies and gentlemen of Santa Fe" gave a reception in the museum, an old Spanish building, once the governor's palace, now used for purposes of archeology. It was not all archseology, however, for the refreshments were good, the attire might have been seen in Chicago or Philadelphia, and the reception was preceded by Indian war dances, with all the accompaniments of hideous sounds, feathers and